- 


cai 


: 
E 


: (From “Dust and Ashes.”) 
peak mid the ruin of his grand ideals 
honored shade of noble aspect steals). 


¢ him into 
and show him the family 
album and tell him who the different 
human monstrosities represent. 

“This is paw and maw taken on 
their wedding day. Doesn't paw look 
too silly for anything?” 

“He does.” 

“And this is grandmaw. Didn't 
they wear funny dresses in those 
days.” 

“Very funny indeed.” 

“And this is an uncle who was 
killed some years ago while driving 
tcam for paw. He fel! off the wagon.” 

“The water wagon?” 

“No, I believe he was hauling lum- 
ber at the time. This is Sadie Go- 
lightly, a school chum of mine. She 
will be here Sunday.” 

“Ah, 1 shall be charmed to meet 
Miss Golightly, I assure you.” 

“I don't see how you can. I heard 


paw say that you and he were going 


to kill bogs all day Sunday.” 

“Oh, indeed!” 

“And here is-—come now, you can't 
guess who this is?” 

“Why, levy me see—um— 
It looks not unlike Mrs. Langtry at 
the age of sixteen, but perhaps it is 
more like Maxine Elliott as a gir! in 
her teens,—but no! 
of the earlier portraits of the ex-Em- 

ess Eugenie. Still, it is too beauti- 
wt even for her. I give it up!” 

“Why, it’s me!” 

“You? Why, by Jove, so it is! 
Now I come to look at it more closely 
it 1S you after all, and a capital like- 
ness, too. Hullo! Oh my God! Who 
is this a picture of?” 

“That's gran'paw, taken shortly be- 
fore his death.” 

“Did he die a violent death?” 

“Certainly not.” 

“Was he a very hard drinker?” 

“He was a teatotaller all his life, 
paw says.” 

SiWas he haunted by the memory 
of any early crime?” 

“Not that 1 ever heard.” 

“He wasn't hanged, was he?" 

“Geod gracious, net” 

“Are you sure?” 

“Quite sarc.” 

“His mother didn’t get a sadden 
scare or anything just before his 
birth?” 

“{ dow’t think so.” 4 

“Weil, we'll let it go at thet Now 

let me turn back and bave another 
look at your portrait. It is really 
splendid of yeu. How many did you 
get taken? I should like very much 
to have——”" ; 
. “Oh, there's paw hollering for you 
to get to work on that wood pile. 
Don't forget ta fetch in some fresh 
water and, if you will, you might 
hitch up Dolly and Barney to the 
sleigh after supper. Maw and I are 
going Ca basket social at the school- 
house. ied if you've nothing par- 
ticular to do after finishing the chores 
1 wish you wou 


id churn the butter— 

know how to do 
= handie. You'll make a big bit 
with me if you'll do the churning to- 


let me see {A 


}tell you that. 


night, and be sttre to wait up for us 
and put away the team.” 

“All right. With pleasure. De- 
lighted, I’m sure. All right, Mr. 
Stickinthemud, I'm coming!” 


chased 


and Niobe being 
across the Atlantic by a school of 
infuriated whales. 


Your farmer and homesteader are 
indeed autocrats in their own do- 
main. The average tiller of the soil, 
through lack of intercourse with his 
fellow-beings, becomes an individual- 
ist, an egoist and a brooder. If an 
ignorant man, he is full of distrust 
and suspicion, usually hating his im- 
mediate neighbor with a frank and 
candid hatred. Probably his neigh- 
ber’s cattle broke down his fence 
several years previous, or the neigh- 
bor got half-a-cent more for his hogs 
than he did,|or his son Johnny was 


licked at school by the neighbor’s 
son Jimmy. Since, however, the feel- 
ing of hatred is cordially recipro- 


cated, the situation may bextegarded 


as a standoff. 


Being of a suspicious nature, your 
farmer falls an easy prey to light- 
ning rod men, book agents, 
peddlars and the men who sell va- 
tent rights for handling 
ing machines, wringers and churns. 
Imest every suspicious-minded per- 
a come-on. Any con man will 
One of the 


son ts 


a re cere et en a ee 


tree 


of wWash- 


favorite 


topics of conversation at supper on 
the farm is the question of whether 


It might be one} 


it—just turn] Many Engiishmew trom 


a man is legally bound to pay for a 
newspaper he hasn't ordered if he 
takes it out of the post office. An- 
other is, whose duty is it to chop 
wood for the school-house stove? 
Yet another is whether the brindle 
cow is in calf or whether she ain't. 
. oe * 

Yes, yes, the orator from the city 
may prate about the farmer being 
the fundamental basis of this coun- 
try's prosperity and the noblest work 
of God and all the rest of #, but Mr, 
Orator, you may be sure, has never 


worked out as hired man to an|to the Toronto Globe as “that be 
“honest farmer.” The hired’ man’s|draggied old gelding of journalism.” 
view of the “honest farmer” should| Which was going some, and must 
be highly edifying. have reminded the House of the time 
. . when the Hon. Frank Oliver publicly 

Englishmen of good family are denounced the Manitoba Free Press 
a never-ending puzzle. Most of themy?*s 4 journalistic prostitute Of 
vourse, being now established in 


seem to live on legacy expectations. 
They plug along quite’ cheerfully 
from hand to mouth waiting for the 
Guv'nor to die or some old aunt to 
croak. There seems to be no family 
sentiment beyond each member's in- 
dividual interest in getting hold of 
some of the splosh after the one who 
holds the purse strings has gone 
down for the count. When the head 


of a family dies.or a rich uncle or| - 


there neither 
Everyone is wait- 
ing with ill-concealed eagerness to 
hear the contents of the will. Should 
the expectant ones be “left ont,” there 
is instantly a cold, harsh, bitter emo- 
tion of resentment both felt and ex- 
pressed against -the corpse Of 
courst, the corpse doesn't 
damn. 
for dead men’s shoes that keeps so 
learning @ 
at ‘east 
can carp 

‘ 


aunt passes away, is 


sorrow. nor tears 


trade of 
som@hing whereby 


profcasion, or 


they 


give a/ man about it. 
It is this everlasting waiting} he said 


their bread and Sutter at a ploch. 


Then an Englishman's mode of 
speaking his mother’s tongue is ab- 
solutely grotesque. We met an Eng- 
lishman out west some rs ago 
who hac been in South Africa and 
one day he happened in conversation 
to remark that he wasted “no maw 
baw waw.” 

“What's that you said?” we asked. 

“I want no maw baw waw.” 

We let it go at that, but later om 
discovered that what he had meant 
to say was that he wanted no more 
Boer war. Needless to add, he was 
one of those Johnnies whom De Wet 
had been capturing and turning loose 
every other day. ‘. - 


“Anything particular 
bank failure?” 


about the 


“Yes. The absconding cashier 
wasn't a member of church, 
didn't teach Sunday sc was not 


a teatotaller, was far fram being a 
respected man in the community, and 
the directors had been suspicious of 
him for a long time.” 
“Most eae ur chi 
s . ° 


Living up to one’s promises is the 
prosaic part of the business, isn’t it, 
Wilf? pes ooos 

When the Duke of Connaught 


‘comes to Camada to reside he will 
find lots to h about. The Duke 


is a splendid fellow, with a keen sense 
of the humorous and the ridiculous. 
In London his favorite actors are 
broad comedians like George Graves, 
James Welch and George 


ee Se See Sree 8 oes 


and his laughter over their antics on 
the stage is said to be infectious. It 
is understood that his royal highness 
has expressed a desire to witness a 
performance by that droll comedian, 
Eddie Foy, during the first week of 
his arrival in Ottawa as governor- 
general, in order that his royal] cor- 
porosity may start the ball conieg 
under the most happy and jovia 
auspices. As a special engagement 
of this kind,, however, .would entail 
considerablé expense, and as this 
government is nothing if not econom- 
ical, arrangements are being made for 
the Minister of Public Works to go 
into Committee of Supply on the 
evening of the day the Duke arrives 
and give a two-hours’ entertainment 
in the House amswering questions 
about appropriations for Grit post 
offices and wharves on the bald- 
headed prairie. It will be called “A 
NICHT WI’ PUGSLEY” and is ex- 
pected to throw the Duke am 
Duchess and their suite into convul- 
sions of laughter. . 


The statement of the Hon. Mr. El- 
lison, the B. C. minister of finance 
and agriculture, that “the whole agi- 
tation for reciprocity had been 
brought about by a 1 of men 
in Manitoba, and chiefly in Winni- 
peg, who got $50,000 from Jim Hill 
for people to go down to Ottawa and 
raise the cry for free trade,” is, of 
course, the wildest kind of balder-. 
dash, The Manitoba Grain Growers’ 
Association should take no notice of 
this ebullition, on the ground that, 
Mr. Ellison, when making the state- 
ment, was probably drunk. 


Calgary has sent an unusually 
strong rink to the Winnipeg Bon- 
spiel this year. It is made up of 
Archie McKillop (the “Bo® Dunbar” 
of the West), who will be skip; J. R. 
Miquelon, lead; Sam Savage, second; 
J. McGuffin, third. Now, Calgary, 
get after the silver goblets! Think 
how pained Fred Adams will be if 
you don't return laden with the spoils 


of war. 


Colonel Sam Hughes must be very 
tired by this time of seeing himself so 
constantly referred to in the news- 
paperg as “the doughty colonel.” The 
public, too, is weary of this doughty 
business. What is the matter with 
“dotty,” for a change?" 

* . * 

No, “dotty” wouldn't do either. For 
the doughty colonel—there it goes 
again—is anything but dotty. He is 
a great scrapper and during a debate 
in the House reminds one of nothing 
s0 much as a pugilist sitting in his 
corner, stripped for action, gloves 
laced on, a coat flung over his 
shoulders, chewing a slice of lemon 
and rubbing his feet backwards and 
forwards on the rosin, The dou 
Obnall! : as ; 

f - . 

Colone) Hughes got after the Rev 
Bloody Globe Macdonald in great 
style the other day. In the course of 
his speech in the House he referred 


palatial quarters of her own next the| 
Post Office the F. P. may be said tq 
have risen to the “landlady” class 


Rainbow and Niobe trawling for} 
finnan haddie. ‘ 
A gentleman, finding that the 
stablemen were mot in the habit of| 
attending church, spoke to his coach-| 
“They ought to go,” 


| 


“That is just what I say myself, | 
sir,” was the rejoinder, “I say to] 
them: ‘Look at me—I and what 


g°, 
barm does it do me'?” 


The following is from_ the 


Winsipes lady, Miss 
their good hard cash in new] Olive AF atria Bed woo. of a british 
townsites out west without first tak- hove 4 officer who was killed at the 

tt 


ing a trip to size up the situation for of Spion Kop in the Boer war. 
themselves, study local conditions and| We cut cut the introductory stanza, 
gauge the future possibilities on the|as it was just a wee bit too cynical. 
spot. It will be observed that the 

prosperous real estate men who un- JUST THE SAME 

load soch an amazing mass of trash 

and alluring bull-con in the daily pa- (To the Pretty Woman) 

pers about those embryonic towns of | With cheeks like the roses and eyes 
the far west, (which, in most cases, like the skies, 

they haven't even seen themselves,)|. And charms far too many to name, 
are not doing any “buying-and-hold-| Don’t abuse them, but use them, and 


We would again warn the general 
public to be very cautions about im-| pen of a 


vesti 


Hr reat stunt themselves. They are you will be wise, 
SELLING. The sucker does the} For your carcass will rot just the 
“buying-and-holding-on.” That is, he 


same, 
enters the sucker class when he in-}1f one loves you no longer, there are 
vests his good old dough in a pig-in- others to caro, 
the-poke and buys “sight unseen” on| (Men's hearts are so easy te tame,) 
the strength of a real estate man’s| Make good use of your eyes, of your 
say-so and a blue print. See what lips, of your hair, 4 
you are buying with your very own! For your carcass will rot just the 
eyes, and then only believe half you same. : 
see and about an cighth of what you : 
hear. (To the Pious.) 


¢ 


a yeu s® What are you praying for? Who is 
A girl with a good figure, wavy your God 
hair, a smooth complexion and pretty} Where are you going?—whence 
teeth never haS to worry about came? 


Your life-is a borden. your heart is 
os . 7 a clod, 

A persistent report has been-in| But your carcass will rot just the 
circulation that Clifford Sifton is go- same. 
ing to join, share the destinies of,| You have sacrificed this, and relin- 
and, of course, exercise a determin- quished that-— ; 
ing and controlling influence upon the} Beabty and Love you defame, 


brains. 


Conservative party. The rumor may| Be a priest—be a nun—be a spiteful 
or may. not be true. For the sake old cat— : 

of the Conservative party it is to be} But your carcass will rot just the 
hoped that it is not. With such a same. : ‘ 


prospect the position of that estim- 

able institution is a deal like (To the Posers.) 

that of the Arabian erman who] Don't say what you mean—in your 
sat on the shores of tne Bosphorus asinine way, ‘ 
fishing, but in very bad luck. Ever} Conceal ali your motives and aim 
hear of this famous fisherman of the|To be full of vague, purposejess 
Arabian Nights? amystery. Say— 


. * . . Will your carcass not rot just the 
This poor fisherman was. sitting same? j 
there cursing his luck, when lol he| Who cares for your motives? Who 


cares what you do? 
We're too busy to watch YOUR 
fool .game; 
When you're tired of concealing, con- 
ceal yourself too, 
And your carcass will rot just the 


hooked a bottle, corked, sealed and 
capsuled. _ To most. people that 
would have been a pretty good end to 
the fishing trip. But there are bottles 
and bottles. Reaching for his trusty 
corkscrew, the fisherman opened it, 
naturally expecting to find the usual same. 

line of booze. But nary a _ drop. 

From out of the neck there issued (To All Others.) 

a misty vapour which gradually took| ast off all anxiety—begone to dull 
the form of a genie of evil potency care, 

and of a most villainous cast of coun-| Eat and drink, for To-morrow, they 
tenance, who had been bottled up claim, = 

and buried under the surface of the} You're in Hell of in Heaven, but I 
water for a considerable period of ; know it’s where 

time. The fisherman found it hard Your carcass will rot just the same. 
to rid himself of this evil spirit and| Flow'rs that want gathering—lips that 


it hung about him as a clodd for ever vase ae pe 
i ;. oe Plock them -+¢hatever the blame, 


after, 
° . . Y For as sure as the géght-stars are 

There was an evil genie round Ot- shining above, 
tawa called Sifton and he was Your carcass will rot just the same 
nobbled once when he was not look- “¢ ~ ° 
ing, bottled up and dropped into the n is \ 
nearest sewer. By that means he| but there is more in it than you might 
made his way into the Ottawa river.| think for. The thought suggested is 
And of course everybody knows that| that you might just as well get as 
there has been a lone fisherman] much out of life as possible, for you 
named Borden trying to catch fish 
on the banks of that stream for some 
time. He may have landed the bottle 
with the genie inside, but by his 
hopes of salvatiOn he had better not 
draw the cork. 

The kind of guerdianship which 
an oriental poet might imagine, and 
the kind of guardianship which the]. Canadian fleet en-route to Switzer- 
Canadian people would tolerate, are|land to witness Swiss naval man- 
quite different. Rae oeuvres on Lake Como, . ) 


Nothing could: illustrate more the] will be a long time dead. When you 
progress of temperance than the small|die, the grie{—if any~—<caused by 
number of charges on the 28th ult.| your death is short-lived. 


The above poem is a trifle morbid, 


of life as a man who is dieting does 

out of his dinner, Some clever man 

has said that the cost of living is 

just a little more than ym can earn. 
. 


It is beginning to dawn on people 
that the successful woridily man com- 
mands just as much lic respect 
as does the successful business man 
who is a trustee of his church and 
consequently very solemn. Even 
the young folk nowadays cannot fail 
to observe the silent admiration of 
the ‘world for the successful scoun- 
drel, the debonnair master of craft 
who is morally, financially and polit- 
ically opaque, but who floats on the 
crest of the wave to the golden shore, 
living on the fat of the land, whirl- 
ing about in motor cars and ordering 
pints the live-long day. When the 
first-mentioned aad the second-men- 
tioned are laid away in their graves 
they are both on a par, their bones 
will rot and crumble into dust “just 
the same,” as Miss Milns puts it, and 
they are known no more. 

. . * 


While not advocating an out-and- 
out Eat, Live and be Merry policy, 
we certainly think that in view of the 
fact that alter death we are chucked 
into a hole in the ground and subse- 
quently eaten by worms, we should 
take advantage of every minute that 
we are alive. What the preachers 
tell us about a future life ts wholly 
problematical. The greatest preacher 
on earth knows no more about a fu- 
ture life than the newsboy who sold 
you this paper No one seems to 
take the theory of a future life se- 
riously, anyhow, except, perhaps, on 
a Sunday when he happens to be un 
der the spelltof some eloquent divine. 
Recall the last one of your acquaint- 
ances that died in Winnipeg. Call 
to mind his face and form and gen- 
eral appearance and tell us, honestly 
and candidly, if you ever think of 
him seriously as being alive right at 
this moment in another world. YOU 
KNOW YOU DON'T All you 


No mat-| know about him, if you should hap- 


at the different Police Court centres|ter how keen at the time, the sor-| ren to recall him to memory at all, 


in London and suburbs. The popu-|fow of your friends cannot be ex- | 
lation of Greater London is about] pected to hast twenty-four hours be-| 


seven millions, and hundreds of thou-| yond the funeral. After the funeral, | 
sands of people must have been mak-| YOU pass entirely from their thoughts! 
ig more or less successful efforts;4nd become exactly as if you had} 
to enjoy themselves. And yet not| never been one of the actors on the | 
quite 150 people were charged] Stage of life at all. You are out of 
tnroughout Greater London with be- the caste for all time 
ing drunk and disorderly. This is a bd ° 
marvellous testimony—all the more So what, after all, does it matter| 
striking that it is based on fact—-to| how you act or what you do in this} 
the growth of temperate habits| world so long as you abide by the} 
among the people. laws and don't make yourself a nui 
(Stay with it! sance nor do anything tending to the 
Ed.) discomfort of others? You may have} 
lived a most virtuous life of honest 
piety, denying yourself many 
of worldly amusements and enjoy-| 
ments, because you were told by the} 
preachers that true virtue lay in self-} 
abnegation, but after tou dead 
your old associates won't think any| 
‘ the more of you for it Not they!! 
Rainbow and Niobe holding church} They will shrug their shoulders and/ 
service at sea. Collection in aid of} say, “Well, what good did his money! 
Grit campaign fund in Nova Scotia/ do him anyhow?" ‘ 
bye-elestion. . 


You're doing fine 


kinds | 


are 


The sleuth department of the Cal- 
gary police force seems to be getting} 
into the Hamilton class. | ge 

. . * | 

Tt is new on the casds that the] 
Calgary city council will go back to} 
its old policy of licensing boxing 
bouts under proper police  supervi- 
sion. The mayor and several of the 
aldermen have already declared them 
selves in favor of such a step, thus} 
showing their good sense. Since the} 
lid was put on the boxing exhibitions 
have been held just outside the city 
limits and have been largely attended 


The person who economises his! 
emotions, his money and his pleas 
ures during his youth and middle age 
ts about as much satisfaction out! 


Of course Alderman Cushing, who 
lives in an atmosphere of wind | 
sashes, matched lumber and hymn} 
books, is very mach opposed to the} 
holding of any public function that] . 
is not opened with prayer. Perhaps | : Bg 
this opposition might be removed by ¥ 
Cappy Smart consenting - to invoke > 
divine blessing on the main “boot.” iv) 
The preliminaries could’ doubt! fi 
worry along on their own withou i? 9) 
special dispensation from above 
. . . fae} 

Glen Campbe!! made a great roar SY \ % 
Jin the House the other day over the Ce) 
small amount appropriations for ae 
Manitoba, suggesting in no mild! < 


it was b cause Manitoba | 
rd a mafarity of Conser-| 


: 


terms that 


always cle 


vatives ( ndoubtedly hit the] 
nail on the id. The expenditure! 
per head of population in Manitoba | 
was 34 cents as compared with $2 
in New Brunswick and $4 in Nova 
Scotia! 

. . * 

A we'l-known English word can be} 
jmade from these letters Can you] 
tell what it The solution is given} 

t the tag end of this paper, but try} 

and make it out for yourself first | 
PLNLEEEESSSSS | How 

e?¢ ‘ ; 


} death 


| handed by his elders 
I child that his dead mother is looking | 


j maw 


is that he is lying out in the cemetery 
tues-up, six or seven feet below the 
earth, in a seventy-five dollar coffin 
lined with satin, waiting for the dis 
integration process and the worms 
. . . 

It is astounding what appalling lies 

are told children with regard to 
The lies, we admit, are harm 

less enough and may even bring al 
ray of comfort, but truth, 
truth, what a child should 
Telling a little} 


ite} 


be | 


abso} 


ih 


down and watching over him from] 
above is pretty and very touching, | 
but it 1s placing guesswork in the} 
category of fact and is filling the} 
child’s head with ideas which are] 
more liable to be false than other 
wise H 
. . > 
Then again, while we are about it, | 
may we ask why a little boy is al-j 
ways told that God made him? Al 
year or two later he finds out that] 
t wasn't God at t his dadd 
who happened to truck on hi 
ried and begot him, 


\ 
ld hardly 


wie Sund 


wee 
teacher 


ty schoo 


“ have the nerve 


SAY! PHIL UPS 
THATS ABOUT 
AS FAR AS 


Long. O Lord, 


low 
lho 


Imps at the Dressmakers 


to tell an jllegitimate child that God 
made him, when she knew that the 
kid's existence was wholly due to a 
smooth euy who came along and 
ruined a silly girl. 

7 . * 


That was a fearful and wonderiui 
ice-race fri¢eting that” was pulled off 
last week under the auspices of the 
Fort William and Port Arthur Driv- 
ing. Asociations. The great race of 
the day was between Will Mayburn 
and Minnie W., the latter being no 
relative to the Minnie M. Minnie 
took the first, God bless her heart’ 
When they trotted up for the second 
spasm and passed the judge’s stand 
expecting the nod, they were a slight 
distance apart, but about forty paces 
beyond the wire they were ow leve! 
terms. Then, so report goes, the 
starter gave the word “Go.” The 
driver of Will Mayburn, not being 
able to hear the word from such 
distance, slowed up and turned back 
Minnie W.'s driver, who was looking 
back, slowed up and was also about 
to turn back, when the Minnie W 
crowd yelled “Go on!” The mar 
thereupon did the mile alone and 
was awarded the race. Strict adher 
ance to turf rules may be all right, 
but the misunderstanding and bung 
ling in this case were so utterly ob 
vious that sporting instinct elone 
should have prompted the judges t 
give Will Mayborp another chance, 
especially as there were only two 
horses in the race and the driver with 
the abnormally keen sense of hearing 
had won the first heat. In any event, 
all bets should have been called off 
(Perhaps they were.) 


a 


Tom McCranor’s Tokay naturally 
walked off with the Free-For-All! 
stepping the second heat comfortably 
in 2244. By the way, how are a’! 
the folk at the Avenue? Do the same 
choice little groups of dead game 


sports still foregather in. the little 
cubby holes behind the bar? Why 
to be sure! Of course! Why, cer 


The Green Race should have 
been called the Red Race, for « wa 
decidedly Jurid. It was won by Baby 
Boy, the best heat | being done in 2 


tainly! 


hrs, 43 min, 5-8 sec. Had Baby Boy 
been pushed, in a perambulator, be 
could have bettered this time 

. . . 

The superintendent of a Sunday 
School was one afternoon explaininy 
|}the story of Elijah and the prophet 
of Baal: how Elijah built an alta 


Iput wood upon it, and cut a bullo 


in pieces, and lard it on the altar 
And then,” said the superintendent 
“he commanded the people to tf 
four barrels with water, and to pour 
it over the altar; and they did ¢hr 
four time Now we wonder if any 
one can tell why all this water w 
poured over the bullock upoa th 
altar There was silence for a few 
Thon , when one little boy spoke 
1p, sc, sir, to make the gravy 
. . . 
honest criticism 
tell your tread 
work of another an 
! be free to give their 
man who did «tt wa 


aN Olt 
lATSTORD 


See those binders? They 
same machines are sent to 
from $130 to $150. The 
the farmer gets on the prod. 


There wil] soon be sprung one of 
the most extraordinary sensations 
ever known in Canada. It appears 
that there has been a deliberate plot 
to railroad David Russell, the weil- 
known Montreal financier and news- 
paper owner, into the insane asylum. 
A royal commission to investigate 
the comespiracy is to be applied for. 
The startling facts in the case, as 
well as identity of the conspirators, 
have been tan down by W. J. Burns, 
the famous American detective, noted 
for his work in the Molly Maguire 
and San Francisco graft cases, also 
the Oregon land frauds on the US 
government. 

. 

Mr. Barns is awaiting the arrival 
of Donald MacMaster, K.C, member 
of the British House of Commons; 
and Abram Rose, of New York, be- 
fore proceeding with the case. Burns 
says: “I have had to deal with many) 
very stramge and curious cases in my | 
career, bat this is, I think, the strang- 
est, the most weird, and certainly one 
of the wickedest | have ever come 
across.” 


. . . 

“There is not the slightest doubt,” 
says Burns further, “of the existence 
of this conspiracy. It involves per- 
sonages of the greatest prominence 
throughout thhe Dominion — some 
mames that are honored everywhere 
Canada is known are mixed up in it 
I have the proofs. I am already in 
possession of signed confessions of 
some of the minor participants. They 
admit the existence of a conspiracy. 

. . . 


India has 


The Salvaton Army in 
a public executioner among the 
bandsmen. He beats the big drum 
. . . 
The Red River Athletic Club and 


the sperting editors of the Winnipeg 
dailies would do well not to mislead 
the pablic as to the identity of visit 
ing boxers. A Chicago pug was 
brought here recently and advertised 
and) written ou 
“Knockout” Brown 
great crowd went 

great “Knockout” 
feputation in the fist 


extensively as) 
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world is class) 
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“if that nigger touches this 
patent percussion helmet cap 
ef mine,” said the little boy 
soout 
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are manufactured in Canada and 
England and Australia, freight 
actual cost of manufacturing a 
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(From Toronto News) 

. Winnipeg, Jan. 22-—HilNard Lang, 
the clever Toronto welterweight, won 
all the way in his bout with “Knock- 
out" Brown last night. Lang had 
his man in trouble several times and 
won easily on points. 


This could not have been the ori-, 
ginal “KO.” individual of New York, 
as he was figuring in a winning 
battle with Bert Keyes in New York 


last night. 


Late advices from Calgary tell us 
that Train Dogs and Hydrophobia 
are both hitting the booze now. The 
old man cannot keep his eye on his 
young hopefuls these days, for he 
dare not go out of doors for fear of 
having writs served on him. This is 
very sad, but they really should not 
lic 80 strenuously to Sheriff Van 
Wart and tell him that the old man 
is in California when he is hidden 
away in his house (rent unpaid for 
six months) all the time. This is 
not treating Van right, es ecially 
after landmg him in his privatecapa- 


city for $500. 
. 


Calgary is about to start a publicity 
campaign, Calgary folk must be 
hard to satisfy. Here is a city—by 
far the most delightful city in all 
Canada and the most prosperous for 
her size--that has moved to the front 
rank during the past few years with 
a speed. which has been both steady 
and consistent There has been 
nothing bogus. or spasmodic about 
Calgary's advance To paraphrase 
the old Jingo song, “She's got the 
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f ee SS 

Canadian fleet headed for Kilmar-} 

nock, Scotland, under sealed orders. | 
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the goods, she's got] 

If there is one | 


nion that does NOT need} 
publicity campaign, that city is Cal 
They ght as well talk about 


a simular Tor-| 
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dj nent is to swear ¢ 
| Stack t he will re 
home An active 
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here, there and everywhere, with 
Rowley doing most of the talking. 
Instead of a couple of days they re- 
mained a couple of weeks. 


Result? Both men made heavy in- 
vestments in Calgary. Sir John. 
Langham, who is a capitalist, in- 
vested thousands of _ pounds right 
there before leaving the city. So im- 
pressed was he with the city and with 
the type of business men he met that 
he straightway depbsited an enormous 
chank of money with Bank Manager 
Rowley and instructed him to invest 
it in interest-bearing stuff in Calgary. 
The fine Langham block in the 
wholesale district is one of his pro- 
perties. Sir John thinks Calgary the 
greatest place on earth, outside of 
dear old Lunnon, and perhaps he is 
not far wrong. 

. . 

We merely mention the case of Mr. 
Gladstone and Sir John Langham in 
order to show what can be done in 
the way of arousing the interest of 
visiting strangers when taken in hand 
by the right man. Of course Mr 
Rowley, in devoting special attention 
to those two men, had his weather 
eye on the interests of his bank,- 
you may bet all you've got on that,— 
but it serves to show that one of the 
qualifications of a publicity agent 
must be an ability to handle the aris 
tocratic investor with the same casy 
friendly debonnair manner as he 
would the fat old bloater who was 
contemplating e¢stablishing another 
brewery “in our midst.” 

e ° 

The best unpaid publicity agent 
Calgary has ever had is the immortal 
Freddie Lowes. Freddie, while look- 
ing strictly after the business inter- 
ests of Lowes Brothers, has always 
managed to combine pleasure with 
business Whenever a stranger of 
some account struck town and pot up 


Your married 
ha nae 


eaple h 


y again at 


1 wants 


Likewise four ©) 


est pocket ready 


Rudyard wa luly 


impressed Had the hill been a hit 
t 
he peak 
' ¢ mig ’ 


k. to but t 


have 1s 
‘ 1 Ww 
e Mascot and W 


was overheard to say, “All r 


sir, 1 will take your w 


at the Alberta, who was the man to 
do the rors—and tote him round? 
Why, fF to be sure! It didn’t 
affect Fred's gemial spint a particle 
if the stranger was not a_ possible 
buyer Hie gave him a good time 
anyhow, showed him all that was to 
be seen and sent him away with a 
|kindly feeling toward the city and 
the people in ot This is the sort of 
action required of a capable pubbceity 
jagent 
. . . 
Again, a publicity agent should not} 


; 


~-you say that the C.P.R. is that thin 
white—how does it go again? - Oh 
yes—that thin white band of steel 
which, stretehing from the Atlantic 
on the West to the Pacific on the East, 
binds in one harmonious whole this— 
this—er—how does the rest of it go? 
Oh yes—this glorions heritage of 
ours. By George, | must remember 
that. That's fine. That's worthy of 
Chatham. You've got a great head, 
Richard. I'll put that in my Galaxy 
of Con Talks. Goodbye! ri 
scribble off that Ode to Calgary Beer 
on the train and mail it to you from 
Cochrane. Goodbye!” 
* * . 

It is stated on rehabie authority 
that Peter the Painter, the Russian 
anarchist, has at last been located in 
the charming little burg of Daysland, 
Alberta. All the really classy fugi- 
tives make a bee line for Alberta. 
Peter is said to be engaged on an 
oil painting of Mr. E. W. Day, to be 
hung in the city hall. It has not yet 
been decided where Peter himself will 
be hung. 

. 


A. few issues ago we ‘gave our 
readers ihe dope about King Manuel 
and his Parisian paramour Gaby 
Deslys. tw the present issue we hand 
out for Sunday reading the correct 
dope about King Alfonso and his 
high-kicking Totties. This stuff 
comes direct over the wire from 
Madrid, the despatch bearing date 
Bor begs 2. It was not sent direct 
to the Eye Opener, but we presume 
the subject matter is now common 
property: 

Does Queen Victoria's decision to 
return to her home in England for 
an indefinite stay indicate that she 
has grown tited of King Alfonso’s 
neglect of her, and that the coming 
visit will virtually amount to a toyal 
separation? , Such is the story being 
circulated in court circles. It is said 
that the queen has made up her mind 
to refuse twgtolerate longer her royal 
husband's ¢scapades with Parisian 
stage beauties. 

se 


There is a long list of Alfonso's 
feminine charmers, past and present, 
and in thé number is Gaby Deslys, 
one of the chief contributing causes 
to King Manuel's Joss of his Portn- 
guese throne. It develops that Al- 
fonso was first enamored by the fair 
Gaby ena that after he tired of her 
he turned her over to the youthful 
Portuguese monarch, who plunged 
into a mad infatuation for the dancer. 
Alfonso’s frequent trips incognito to 
Paris, knowledge of which the cabinet 
tried hard to suppress by official an- 
nouncements that the King was 


Spending a few days in the retirement 
ef his home, it now transpires have 
been nothing more than flagrant es- 


lfonso remained in Paris for nearly 
three months, although the official 
time of his stay was announced as 
only a few das 


We needn't laugh until we «split 
our sides at the Chinaman divorcing 
himself from cue. It isn’t so 
many generations back that those of 


his 
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[cAPZOOKs! 
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ors who thou 
about 


ibt oun i 
i n-bound ; 


ywdered 


Sa ees 


negiect of his kingdom for the gaie- 
ties of Paris causes danger of a revo- 
lution and that in the event of a 
royal separation Spain would lose 
her most valuable asset, the friend- 
ship of England) So far, Alfonso 
has given no heed to the warning. 
. 


> 

The gay life of Paris seems to have 
him effectually in its clutches, and 
there is no ground for beliéving that 
he will forsake his dissipations and 
neglect of his wife in time to avert 
an open breach, and the greatest in- 
ternational seandal of «recent years. 

* * * 

Dorothy Arnold, the missing 
daughter of Millionaire Francis Ar- 
nold, of New York, has been recog- 
nized in Leduc, Alberta. The young 
lady was spotted by a man who used 
to a sleuth on the Hamilton, Ont, 
police force. ‘ 

. > * 

Should Clifford Sifton quit the Lib- 
eral camp and come out boldly as a 
Conservative it will be highly. amus- 
ing to watch what his devout wor- 
shipper, Walter Scott, has to say 
about it. 


now. 
. . . 

But even if Clifford does proclaim 
himself a Conservative it does not by 
any means follow that he will be 
taken into the Conservative camp. A 
rat will always seize the first oppor- 
tunity to leave a sinking or leaky 
ship, but the crew of the sound 
barque lying nearby are not very 
liable to extend the strange rat a 
welcome in their own quarters. Not 
very liable, we said. 


away with the Admiral’s laundry. 
This is LEZE LAUND&aiIE of the 
worst kind 


Well, the C.P.R. won the case be- 
fore the Privy Council and once more 
are the people of Western Canada 
honswoggled out of millions. R. L. 
Richardson, of the Winnipeg Tribune, 
saw this coming ten years ago, 
While sitting in the Dominion House 
as member ior Lisgar, he introduced 
(June 20, 1900) a resolution asking 
for a declaration with regard to 
C.P.R. taxation as to the clear un- 
derstanding of the members when 
the contract was agreed upon in 1881 


Frank Oliver sec- 
onded the motion in the most im- 
passioned speech he ever delivesed in 
his life, declaring that the restric- 
tions and disadvantages put upon the 
settlers by virtue of the C.P.R.’s in- 
definite term of exemption from pay- 
ing their share of the taxes was re- 
tarding the settlement and develop- 


ment of the Northwest. 

The resolution was defeated by a 
| vote of 6 for to 9@ against. Laurier 
fand Tupper voted against it. 

. . . 

Mr. Oliver took occasion to cx 
press pained surprise that both the 
premier and the then leader of the 
opposition should take the side of 
the C.P_R. as against the people, but 


| Oliver, 
ways-been the practice of the ¢ 
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il, the western provinces did 
draw a blank by any means 
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Walter has been scratching 
Clifford's back for a good many years 


it has al-| 


losing 
pe cer Perhaps the present 
adults of ‘otland, like the writer 


whenever we happen to recall them. 
In addition to being compelled to go 
to the kirk twice and often three 
times on the Sunday, we had to Ail 
in between-times memorizing para- 
phrases, psalms, hymns and the 
Shorter Catechism, all on a diet of 
cold m@tton. 


Manager Walker has wisely de- 
cided to again put the  beantiful 
theatre which bears his name atthe 
disposal .of the high class travelling 
ing stars and companies that visit 
our city. He has already made a 
most auspicious siart along this line 
with Bonci and Gertrude Elliott, each 
of whom scored a veritable triumph. 

* 


One of the very biggest dramatic 
stars to visit Winnipeg this season 
will be Edward Terry, the eminent 
English comedian, who comes to the 
Walker theatre on Monday evening 
February 13th for the entire week, 
presenting some of his best known 
comedy successes. 

Mr. Terry has long been known 
as England's greatest character 
comedian, and he nas travelled the 
work! over, winning everywhere the 
highest praise for his remarkably 
faithful and lovable characterizations 
in beautiful plays. He is bringing 
his entire English company, and his 
engagement will be a most notable 
one, for it will give the visitors to 
the Bonspiel the opportunity of s¢e- 
ing something that will make their 
hair curl. 

Mr. Terry's repertoire for the week 
will include “Sweet Lavender,” “Lib- 
erty Hall,” “The Toymakeg of Nu- 
remberg” and “The Magist ate.” 


On Monday, Tuesday and Wednes- 
day evenings, Feb. 20, 21, 22, “A 
Stubborn Cinderella” will be present- 
ed in this city at the Walker theatre 
and should please lovers of musica! 


j comedy. 


- —_— 


Niobe, escorted by Rainbow, con- 
veying Mr. Pugsley and confreres to 
Grand Opening of new $25,000 Post 


ee 


lives off and on in this cit: be 
of some interest. The yocerd bene 
given is taken from the “World's 
Annual Sporting Records, roto,” pub- 
lished in’ Los ‘Angeles, Cal, and is 
authoritative. It will be seen that 
Caponi has fought Tommy Burns 
twice (back in 1904, however) Pap- 
ke three times, Ketchel twice, and 
Hugo Kelly twice. So that the bold 
Antonio has mixed in fast company 


oy i: day. 
orn July 4, 1882, St. Paul, Mina 
Height, 5 4 8 in. Weight. ist Iba. 
Color, white. Nationality, Italian 
American. 


1902—-Won--Fred Vanuch, 6 rds. 
Knockout—Jack Steiner, 2 rds.; Tom 
Carpenter, 5 rds.; Draw-—Henry Fa- 
g, 6 rds.; Sammy Phillips, 6 rds.; 
uck Montgomery, 6 rds. 
Won—Jack Purcell, 1§ rds.; Joe Cur- 
tin, 6 rds.; Hughie MeMahon, 18 rds 
Knockout—-Buck Montgomery, 5 rds 
Draw-—-Charles Mack, 6 rds.; Charles 
Mack, 6 rds.; Joe Curtin, 6 rds.; Mar- 
tin Broad «Ad rds. 

t904-—Won—Jack «Redmond, 6 rds. 
Knockout—Tony Rassojer3 rds.; Jack 


Rainbow and Niobe rushing to Port 
Busyville to quell uprising of 

lace (33,760 last census) who, 
Couservative, have been refused 
He a appropriation for post 
° 


Graham, 4 rds.; Jack Purcell, 7 rds. 
Draw—Tommy Burns, 6 rds.; Mar- 


tin Duffy, 6 rds. Lost—Tommy 
Burns, 6 rds.; Young Mahoney, 6 
tds. No decision—Martin Duffy, 6 
tds. 


1905—Feb. 27, Joe Curtin, D Ke 
nosha, 6 rde.; Aphil 21, Joe Curtin, 
D Kevosha, 6 rds.;) May 4, Young 
Mahoney, D Fon du Lac, 8 rds; 
worth, 17 rds.; July 20, Kid Hubert, 
K Kansas City, 4 rds.; Nov. 14, Hugo 
2 ha No decision, Harrison, Ill, 6 
rds. 

1906--Feb, 15, "Young Mahoney, D, 
Terra Haute, 10 rds.; Feb. hak 
Koerner, K by, Peoria, Ill, rds.; 
June 16, Jim Driscoll, W, nsas 
City, g rds.; July 21, Charles Mack, 
K Wyandotte, 9 rds.; Aug. 24, Hugo 
Kelly, K by; Leavenworth, 12 rds.; 
Noy. 20, Larry Temple, no decision, 
New Castle, 12 rds. 

1907--Feb. 19, George Gunther, D, 
New Castle, 12 rds.; May 21, William 
Papke, D, Davenport, 15 rds.; Jane 
20, Walliam Papke, D, Spring Valley, 
10 rds.; Oct. 29, Young J. L. Sullivan, 
K, Peoria, , 3 tds.; Nov 14, Billy 
Papke, K by, Peeria, HL, 2 rds. 

1908—Tommy Sullivan, no decision, 


Office in the village of Sloptown; nae York, ¢ rds.; Au. %, lg | 
: oniey, no decision, New or 

population, 946. rds.; Sept. 14, Jack Blackburn, Bo 

Jefferson the noted/ decision, Philadelphia, 6 rds.; Sept 

who stands] 30, Paul Moore, no decision, Pitts 

with DeWolf 6 rds.; Nov. 26, Tommy Sull- 

with Canadian] van, no decision, tladelphia, 6 rds 

will appear at} 1909--Jan. 15, Stanley Ketchel, Ex- 

his latest aud] h Grand Rapids, 3 rds.; Jan 

uecess The] » MeGoorty, D., Billings, 

the Oo rd March 24, Bob Burns 


by 
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WwW, nd, to rds.; June a 

Stanicy kK. by Schenectady, 

4° T6603.) Carl Anderson, W, 

Aurora, Ill, 6 rds; June 25, Mont 

25, with| Jack Sullivan, W, utte, 20 rds; 

July 20, Jack Tippets, K, Butts, 

Mont,, 5 rds.; Sept. 29, Ed. Smith, 
W, Coiumbus, O., 6 rds 
. * . 

Content consists largely in not 

| wanting something that is out of 


your reach. 


~ 


Edward Terry in “The Magistrate” 


